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THE WORD 


Beauty & the 
CGRreaseo 
alm 


This month, we will 
show you a brief 
overview of good 

people in the 
community. 


have been more appalled that usual 
lately about the people we refer to as 
heroes. How exactly is an overpaid 
ithlete a hero? Why do we glorify 
people who offer nothing more to society 
than entertainment? It would not be as 
galling if we were a society with no 
redeeming features or people; but there 
are many unsung heroes in the commu- 
nity who work for the sake of others and 


most of the people who deserve a men 
tion have little money of their own 

It is not surprising that you may not 
have heard of most « 


these sorts of people are not glory-mon- 


t } 


2m because 


gers with press agents. The surprising 
thing is how many of you know one of 
hey 


these unsung heroes personally. 1 
ch countless lives without fanfare. 


t 


A 


Actors are called "genius" for parroting 
the words of others, but they don't actu- 
ully help anyone in any practical way. 
You could make the argument that a 


them hope or a warm fuzzy sensation; 
but feeding people and giving them a 
place (indoors) to sleep really has to take 
precedence over the warm fuzzy parts of 
the day. We have a serious inability as a 
society to prioritize when we fail to rec- 
ognize this. 

This issue of Our Voice will not 
change this confusing disparity, but it 
will make you appreciate how many 
truly beautiful people exist around us. 
When you watch the evening news, it is 
easy to overlook the fact that good peo 


ple are out th 


ere too. This month, we 
will show you a brief overview of good 
people in the community. This is by n¢ 
means a comprehensive list of people 
The unsung heroes that you know about 


are a shy and modest lot for the most 
part, so I will not hear about them with- 


When I think of the people who impact 
ed my life and pointed me in the right 
direction, I can name several genera- 
tions of family members who gave me 
the advice I needed, when I needed it. 
Who changed your life for the better? 
Who was there for you when you really 
needed them? Send the name and par- 
ticulars to wbjarnason@bissellcentre.org 
and | will make sure the person and the 
cause they work for is duly honoured 


- Warren Bjarnason 
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Letters to the Editor 


Applauding OV 


remember trying to convince my high 

school class that 'the people on the street’ 

didn't have much of a choice. I tried to 

convince them that they did not deserve 
to be ignored but rather they needed just the 
opposite. I believed that behind every face 
there is an intricate story that shapes a per- 
sonality and explains a situation. Yet you 
will never know the story if you do not listen. 

lam a university student in Ontario, but 
I have spent this summer in Edmonton. 
During which I have had the opportunity to 
do some soul searching. Some believe fate 
decides your path, and maybe that is partial- 
ly what I believe too. I will explain to you 
what I mean. 

I have always fought against the disas- 
trous views of many people I have come 
across (or perhaps only wanted to fight the 
ignorance of most people I come across). 
Trying to convince the successful twenty-year 
old student that "if you were in that person's 
shoe's two decades ago, you'd be sitting at 
the steps of The Dollar Store with a paper 
cup in front of you too" is a tiresome task. 
They'll deny it since they need to believe they 
are where they are because of work. Because 
of who they decided to be, not because of 


Replacements 
Available for 
Our Voice 200 


Calendar 


Please note that the 
months of June, 
November & December 
of the Our Voice Urban 
Exposure Calendar 
contain printing errors. 


Replacement 
calendars are now 
available from Our 
Voice. 


For more information, 
please contact Ron at: 
423-2285 Ext. 139. 


We apologize for the 
inconvenience. 


luck or circumstance. All I want to hear is a 
confession that without the luck, the work 
may not get you anywhere. 

A story can very seldom leave an impres- 
sion on a person for more than a few min- 
utes. For the few people who are impacted, 
fewer of these are willing to do something 
about it. There are countless sad lives of 
which one would have been too many. More 
tragic though is the countless frivolous lives 
wasted. It seems like nobody cares. And 
worse, will not listen to the news and will not 
listen to the stories of the underprivileged 
because it will make them upset. The least 
you can do, I say, is learn about what people 
are going through - the very least that is. 

Well, I care. And I hope to do something 
about it. 

I would like to applaud the organizers of 
Our Voice in what I hope is an idea that will 
propagate throughout Canada. Keep pub- 
lishing your stories, keep challenging the 
ignorance, and force yourself to be heard 
when people want to forget you. I am 
pleased to see that a community can exist 
within those people who are too often 
ignored and left without help. Although so 
many strangers walk down one street, | hope 
that more than just a few may truly under- 
stand your situations. 

- Andrea Evans 


We don't hold back our 


4 you? If you would like 


to respond to 
something written in 
Our Voice or you 
simply think that 
Edmonton has gone 
long enough without 
hearing your views, 
send your 
comments to: 
wbjarnason@bissellcentre.org 
oc 
Our Voice 
c/o Bissell Centre 
10527-96 Street. 


Edmonton, Alberta, TSH 2H6 


Songs of the Street 
Poetry Contest 


(Brought to you by Our Voice magazine) 


- Win big! 
- $100 value prize in each category 


- E-mail, mail or drop off your typewritten poem to Warren, 


Theresa or Ron 


(rmaclellan@bissellcentre.org at Our Voice at Bissell Centre 


(10527 - 96 St. Edmonton, AB TSH 2H6) 


And songs climb out 

of the flames of 

the near campfires, 

Pale, pastel things exquisite 
in their frailness 

With a note or two 

to indicate it isn't lost, 

On them at least. The songs 
decorate our notion 

of the world 

And mark its limits, 

like a frieze of 
soap-bubbles. 


The categories (followed by sponsors) 


1) "Touched By Joy" (Inner City Pastoral Ministry) 
2) "Seeds" (City Market on 104th) 
3) "Healthful Lifestyle" (The Medicine Shoppe #185) 


4) "What It Means To Need" (Bissell Centre's Thrift Shoppes) 
-JOHN ASHBERY 


6) "Belonging" (Action for Healthy Communities) 
7) "My Family Story" (Community Action Project) 


8) "Street Wisdom" and "Access to Education" 
(Alberta Public Interest Research Group) 


9) "If | Were A Politician" (Peter Goldring, MP) 


11) "Creative Strategies for Wellness" 
(Boyle McCauley Health Centre) 


12) "What Gives Me Hope' (Sisters of Charity) 


Songs of the Street_poetry contest rules 
- All of the entrants must read the rules. 
- The entrant may submit only one (1) poem per category. 
- No restriction on the number of categories a writer may enter. 
- An entrant is eligible to win only two (2) first-place prizes. 


- If an entrant's submission is judged as the prize-winning poem in two categories and 
then other submissions by the same writer are judged to be the best in subsequent cate- 
gories, the prize shall be awarded to the next eligible entry in the respective category. 


- Entries may be submitted to Our Voice in a number of ways: 
fax, e-mail, regular post, or delivered in person. 
(It is preferred that submissions be typewritten; they will not be returned.) 
- Poetry submissions must be accompanied with contact information 
(.e. phone number and/or address and/or regular hang-out). 

- The submission must indicate into what category the poem is being entered. 
-N.B. Entries are submitted with the understanding that they may be selected for 
public reading and/or publication in the "Songs of the Street" poetry book 
and/or Our Voice. 

- Submissions must be received by August 27th, 2004. 
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ord FAHRENHEIT 


Crickets occur mostly in 
the temperate climates. 
The common field crickets 
of the United States are 
species of the genus 
Gryllus; all are brown to 
black, about 1 in. (2.5 cm) 
long, and are found in 
fields and meadows and 
often in houses. The tree 
crickets are slender, pale 
green or whitish insects of 
trees and shrubs; most 
U.S. species belong to the 
genus Oecanthus. The rate 
of chirping of tree crickets 
increases with increasing 
temperature. In the snowy 
tree cricket, Oecanthus ful- 
toni, this variation is so 
regular that if the number 
40 is added to the number 
of chirps per 15-sec inter- 
val, the sum is a fair 
approximation of the tem- 
perature in degrees 
Fahrenheit. 


THE VERDICT 


On Film: 
Fahrenheit 9/11 


ompare Gandhi, Jean Paul Il, 

Martin Luther King and Jean 

Vanier to Abbey Hoffman (then put 

them all in a blender - you get 
Bono). The first lot are noble, selfless 
peaceniks, highly worthy of "da respeck" but 
they're a bit old school. Now, if you wanted 
to sit at Hoffman's feet during his public 
life, you'd have to cut a swath through 
thickets of ego and sexed up posturing. His 
ilk of agitator seems the best bet to impact 
the MTV generation, but Michael Moore, 
writer and director of Fahrenheit 9/11, is a 
modern, non-sectarian fighter for justice 
who's refreshingly devoid of vanity. He looks 
like a couch potato, doesn't swear and has 
an affable, sweet smile. 

Crouched amid an expectant crowd in a 
downtown theatre on 9/11's opening night, 
we were able to observe how Albertan 
peaceniks act when their rabble is roused - 
they could learn something from Mr. Moore. 
There was a scuffle at the back of the the- 
atre while the trailers were running; a man 
was being forced out by three hesitant but 
determined security guards because he was, 
apparently, drunk. It was a perfect opportu- 
nity to question authority and fight for an 
under-the-table-dog; a righteous vibe enkin- 
dled the mojo of the hipster throng. First 
began resolute but temperate cries of "leave 


MICHAEL MOORE 


Lor 
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him alone", "if he's paid, let him stay" - fair 
enough. Unfortunately, well-meant defence 
for someone who may be getting a raw deal 
quickly devolved into loudmouth schnook- 
ery, culminating in a rather brash woman 
being told to shut-up (applause and whoop- 
ing laughter ensued). Oh dear. 

The focus (or better, target) of Fahrenheit 
9/11 is the “War on Terrorism” George Bush 
waged after the apocalyptical attacks on 
America in 2001. This is an intoxicating 
and well-crafted film, but it's wishful think- 
ing that the whole truth of these matters - 
truth that hitherto "slept with the fishes" - 
has been loosened from the murky depths of 
conspiracy and is now floating in broad 
daylight. Being far from well-versed in 
Middle Eastern history and politics (okay, 
read: wholly ignorant), I worried that I was- 
n't suitable to review this movie. But, I likely 
resemble 80% of the viewing audience 
who's catapulted this film into box office 
smashville. Bottom line, my uneducated 
impressions may illumine why this movie 
has become such a phenomenon and, more 
importantly, the power it has to solidify a 
hatred of the Bushes, Big Business and the 
American war machine. 

Fahrenheit 9/11 juggles colourful con- 
spiracies with enthralling precision: the 
dubious Florida election numbers; the Bush 
family ties to the House of Saud; the inex- 
plicable draining of American security 
resources when security is what "Dubya" 
wants to be canonized for and, always, the 
covert hand-shaking of the world's fattest 
cats - these are just a few. 


Continued on Page 5 


| the stuff that 


On Lit: 
Your Secrets 
Sleep with Me 


n this aftermath of hail, malls collaps 

ing and election day disappointments 

you need to find rest. How about 

between the covers of local literary hero 
Darren O Donnell's book: Your Secrets Sleep 
with me. Though living in Toronto now, he 
is a local boy and his book hints of his con- 
nection with Edmonton but it is an allegory 
for all cities. 

You don't exist-for this moment. So for 


| this moment there's nothing, nothing. 


This novel is an ice cream cone riddle of 
a book that sends shivers down your body 
and reminds and fortells of something 
greater like? 

The dark purple clouds begin twisting 
and touching down, a tornado forms, thun- 
dering and careening into the city, knocking 
over its point of pride: the worlds tallest free- 
standing structure, the CN Tower lifting it, 
and dropping it right into the lake." 

In an odd sort of way this book reads not 
as a novel but a play. There is not so much 
action as dialogue and the force of terror is 
the normal little moment of life. Which is 
appropriate since Darren makes his living 
as a playwright. As he says: 

"| started writing because I was an actor 
and wasn't interested in performing any Of 
and film in 
Canada is not very interesting - it's mostly 
American shows where, if you're lucky, you 
can play the paramedic that gives aspirin to 
the star. Making my own work was obvious- 
ly the way to go - it's the most interesting, 
challenging and certainly the most satisfy- 
ing. I started writing Your Secrets Sleep with 
Me because | wanted something to stick 
around longer than the two weeks or at best 
few years that a play might." 

The style of the book is a John Cage 
symphony the space between words those 
thoughts that pass between strangers: 

"My wider project is to bust down the 
barriers between people so as to mobilize a 
revolutionary movement toward an equi- 
table distribution of the world's power and 
resources. that's my concern with my writ- 
ing, performing, directing, acting, design- 
ing, whatever. We can essentially access 
other people and share their intelligence, 
creating entities that exceed the scope of the 
individual - living beings that have particu- 
lar personalities that we embody or mani- 
fest. .This socialism of spirit, or materialist 
spirituality was an idea i wanted to share 
with other people. I'm very disturbed by 
how atomized I feel, how frightened and 
nervous the social sphere." 

And here in the aftermath of the elec- 
tions from Iraq to here our own city and 
borders to the future of the shell game to 
the south. We begin to wonder and question 
our own roles in politics and the act of 
protest. Darren sums up all of our feelings: 

"That's a very time-consuming practice. 
keeping on top of what's happening, mak- 
ing it to all the important stuff out there. | 
only have so much energy. for me, it's not 
enough to simply attend -I get bored pretty 
fast at any event at which I'm simply a 
spectator - I prefer to be involved organiza- 


was out there. TV 


tionally which takes even more time. These 
days, I'm focusing on creating activist art 
though, I'm not even sure it has an effect. 
but it's what I have been exploring for the 
past few years with my shows White Mice, 
pppeeeaaaccceee and A Suicide-Site Guide 
to the City as well as the book. A Suicide- 
Site Guide to the City has taken on a partic- 
ularly strong meaning since the death of 
Tooker Gomberg - it's about the futility and 
ennui felt in the face of all the horrors that 
corporate/capitalist power lays down on us.' 

And what are we to do in this time when 
we feel so helpless in the storms and vio- 
lence around us. When its seems as if there 
is no hope and end to the heat. Why wait 
for a miracle as Darren states: 

"Miracles are phenomena that haven't 
yet been understood. They happen all the 
time, it's the ordinary state of affairs. She 
doesn't believe in Allah as a sentient force 
who makes you remember to press the but- 
ton before you cross the street but rather as 
a vague pattern, a stream, perhaps, or a 
current that can capture, even the most 
banal occurrence and turn it into coinci- 
dence, like milk into foam.’ 

So pick up this little miracle of a book 
that will take you away and magnify this 
city and moment in which you are reading. 
Find peace in a breath of sunshine phrases 
that will not turn into a tornado in these 
daze of terror and rain. 


- Philip Jagger 


Advertising 
Salesperson 
Needed! 


Do you want represent 
a really good cause and 
make good money 
doing it? If so, we have 
a very lucrative offer 
for you. Our Voice is 
looking for someone to 
do commission ad 
sales. 


If you have experience 
soliciting ads and 
would like to join Our 
Voice on a'contract 
basis, call Warren at 
423-2285 ext 162 or 
send a resume and 
cover letter to: 


whjarnason@bissellcentre. 
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CLASSICAL 


Mud 


veryone has down times; some of 

us simply have a bigger cushion to 

fall back on during those times. 

Whether we are rich or poor, how- 
ever, when we are feeling discouraged, we 
tend to lose touch with the kind of things 
that lift our spirits and enrich our lives, 
things such as music and art and litera- 
ture. There is evidence that these are 
exactly the kind of things we shouldn't 
give up, and if we look carefully, we'll 
find they don't have to cost a lot of 
money. 

Take classical music, for instance. For 
25 years, Music Wednesdays at Noon has 
offered free noon hour concerts at 
McDougall Church in downtown 
Edmonton. The series, which showcases 
some of Edmonton's best classical musi- 
cians, runs from October to March and is 
open to everyone who loves music. It's 
also "a gathering place, which nurtures 
both musicians and audience," says 
Hiromi Takahashi, who describes himself 
as an "oboist around town," has taught 
at various music institutions and says 
organizing the series is "a privilege.’ 
Takahashi and clarinettist John Mahon, 
who is also the Executive Director of the 
Edmonton Arts Council, contact the 
musicians and put together the program 
every year. 

Most of the concerts feature two or 
three players, on instruments such as vio- 
lin, clarinet and piano. One of my most 
vivid memories will always be of John 
Mahon playing: "The Klezmer's 
Wedding," by Srul Glick, with violinist 


Jennifer Bustin and pianist Sheila Wright, 
in February 2003. If the downstairs hall 
at McDougall hadn't been so full, I sus- 
pect the audience might not have been 
able to resist dancing-the music was such 
a celebration of life. 

Classical music comes in many styles 
and often overlaps with jazz, folk and 
even pop music. Another big hit in the 
series has been Gordon Ritchie, on Celtic 
harp. Ritchie plays a combination of his 
own compositions and covers of classic 
folk airs. In October 2002, clarinettist and 
composer Don Ross also demonstrated 
how music breaks down barriers, when 
he played a number by English composer 
Joseph Horovitz that was composed for 
the Queen Mother. Listeners could pick 
out a couple of familiar melodies, the lilt- 
ing Scottish folk song "Charlie is My 
Darling" and composer Robert 
Schumann's "The Merry Peasant" (or 
‘Happy Farmer"), which the queen 
remembered playing on the piano as a 
girl. Ross has a wonderful rapport with 
his audiences, whether at McDougall, 
Muttart Hall (Grant MacEwan's Alberta 
College Campus) or the University of 
Alberta. His introductions are almost as 
entertaining as his playing, and he's a 
brilliant musician. 

Musicians say the McDougall series is 
a wonderful place to try out new materi- 
al, since the audience is so receptive and 
the atmosphere so relaxed-people really 
do come as they are and bring their 
lunch. The series also gives musicians the 
opportunity to work in new combina- 


tll 


WO 


tions. Last November (2003), two well- 
known Edmonton performers, Sylvia 
Shadick Taylor and Jeremy Spurgeon, did 
a warm-up concert of piano duets for 
Music Wednesdays at Noon then took the 
show on the road the following Tuesday- 

All Saints 


Cathedral and the Piano Plus series 


well, across the road-to 


eebGkabashi teels the comfortable 
atmosphere one of the reasons the 


McDougall series has been popular for so 
long. "People gather and bring friends. 
They don't have to dress up... . It's not 
just the ticket price, the place, the clothes 
you wear that makes a performance 
valuable." Some may feel that classical 
music is "only for the upper crust, but [at 
this series] everyone who shows up is wel- 
come." 

It's also a positive place, he feels. Both 
musicians and audience are being nur- 
tured, since music is a language that can 
be appreciated on many levels. There are 
the toe-tapping tunes, but also the ideas 
that melodies can trigger in your head. 
There is the intellectual enjoyment, for 
those have studied music, but also the 
moments when the experience tran- 
scends the intellectual to a kind of spiri- 
tual plane. 

Another theme of Music Wednesdays 
at Noon might be generosity: the gen- 
erosity of the audience, of the church that 
provides the space and of the musicians, 
who bring their talent and creativity. This 
kind of generosity builds community, 
says Takahashi. Though there is no 
admission charged, donations are wel- 
come, but they are made behind the 
scenes, so those who donate and those 
who aren't able to do so sit side by side, 
with an equal right to partake of the 
experience, 

Music Wednesdays at Noon will begin 
its new season at McDougall United 
Church on October 6, 2004, through to 
the end of November. After taking 
December off, since this tends to be a 
very busy time for Edmonton musicians, 
the season will continue in January, 
February and March of 2005. 


- Allison Kydd 


Fahrenheit 9/11 
Continued... 


As much as I helplessly applaud Michael 
Moore, his compass spins so wildly at times 
that I'm incapable of discerning whether 
he's going in any right direction. I cringe to 
think what mincemeat he could make of 
any organization if he wanted to and pray 
that I always agree with his premise; so far, 
so good. But, it's with a shudder I recall how, 
in Bowling for Columbine, he duped 
Charlton Heston (president of the NRA) into 
letting him into his home. Moore acted like 
a friend but transmogrified into a foe and, 
even though I can't abide Mr. Heston's view 
on gun ownership, it was painful to watch 
his dotty old face trying to make sense of his 
situation. My point is that I'm at the mercy 
of Michael Moore's artistry; | hope his con- 
clusions are mostly accurate because I'm 
buying them almost lock, stock and barrel 
(oil that is). And, as my fiancé (husband by 
the time this issue goes to print) pointed out, 
tactics used by the Bush administration to 
obfuscate the truth are likely being 
employed by Moore as well; even if he's the 
good guy, we're not getting the whole story. 

But certain sections of Fahrenheit 9/11 
have nothing to do with being entertaining 
or theatrically clever - they stand alone as 
cautionary terrors. The footage of war is 
uncensored and highly disturbing, but little 
was worse than listening to American sol- 
diers describe how they'd get in the zone to 
kick some Afghan ass; I nearly threw up 
With re 


ptilian cool and disgusting arro 


liked being pumped into their heads as they 


conquered the Iraqis. It was one thing to 
hear the death metal that extolled the joys 
of making "the f***er burn" but what do they 
think this is - a video game?!?! Also puke- 
making was the smug address of George 
Bush to his supporters at a posh banquet; he 
acknowledged "the elite" around him, fondly 
saying there are "the haves and the have 
mores" - his bloated tribe the latter. There is 
no need for artistry or editing to make one's 
point in these cases. 

I was a bit perplexed about the focus on 
Lila Lipscomb, an employment counsellor 
from Flint, Michigan, who lost her son in the 
Iraqi war. This is a tragedy and | think 
Moore's point was that it didn't have to hap- 
pen but Lila was highly supportive of her 
children’s military careers - it's a dangerous 
job, perhaps not to be encouraged. But, was 
Moore harkening back to Roger and Me - i.e. 
if there were more jobs in Flint, the army 
wouldn't be so appealing? 

Nevertheless, I'm a fan of Moore's per- 
spective; it's truly refreshing knowing he's 
out there looking for meanies to expose. 
Also, he's damn funny and is a maestro at 
giving greedy, self-important people enough 
rope to hang themselves (especially brilliant 
was the clip of Britney Spears’ thoughtful 
affirmation of the President's integrity). Even 
if he's not always completely accurate 
(remember the depiction of Canada in 
Bowling for Columbine?) and has been 
described as "a fact-checkers nightmare", | 
love him and can't wait for more. Foul or 
fair, this movie is getting all the praise and 
attention it deserves. 

- Keyna Laurence 


CLASSICAL 


A Classical style, he said, is 
the syllogism of art, the only 
legitimate process from one 
world to another. Classicism 
is not the manner of any fixed 
age or of any fixed country; it 
is a constant state of the artis- 
tic mind. It is a temper of 
security and satisfaction and 
patience. 


- JAMES JOYCE 
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It shrinks my liver, doesn't 
it? It pickles my kidneys. 
Yeah. But what does it do to 
my mind? It tosses the 
sandbags overboard so the 
balloon can soar. 
Suddenly, I'm above the 
ordinary. I'm competent, 
supremely competent. I'm 
walking a tightrope over 
Niagara Falls. I'm one of the 
great ones. I'm 
Michelangelo molding the 
beard of Moses. I'm Van 
Gogh, painting pure sun- 
light. I'm Horowitz playing 
the “Emperor Concerto. 
"|'m John Barrymore, 
before the movies got him 
by the throat. 


- Bity WILDER 
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The Yellow 
Balloon 


find it a great challenge to identify my 

place in society. | have a Métis back- 

ground, I have survived the same residen- 

tial school horrors as many other 
Aboriginal children. My Mother admitted me 
to an abusive residential school two weeks 
after my Father died in 1949, from that point 
my life spiralled downward. 

Many of my relatives lost treaty status by 
marrying non-Natives and living on their own 
farms. I had no loving mentors or caring role 
models during the first forty years of my life 
and none of the extended family network that 
are the traditional support systems in Native 
families. 

I have lived through many of the chal- 
lenges that "street people" face. Although | did 
spend a season using a grocery cart to trans- 
port my belongings, I do not quite fit the pro- 
file of a street person. This gave me an appreci- 
ation of the emptiness and fear that accompa- 
nies certain decisions. Many street folk have 
greater interpersonal relating skills than I have 
now. 

Part of my experiences with the harsh side 
of reality came in 1984-87 when my wife was 
laying in a coma due to a vicious dog attack. 
Violent suicides of three family members came 
in the same 6-month period. It was difficult to 
survive and leam how to communicate with 
those I perceived as a threat to my well-being. 

Even today, after nearly thirty years as a 
follower of Jesus Christ, I do not easily fit-in 
with "nice church people." I am eager to hear 
and follow His directives as I am healing from 
all manner of bitterness, hurt and hate. 

Just now, I'm learning to express my 
thoughts without undue stress, becoming com- 
fortable enough to order coffee in a restaurant 


Tel: 428-8899 
10626 - 97 St. 
Edmonton, AB. 


PADMANADI 


Vegetarian Restaurant 


Indonesian Cuisine 
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and not panicking when I sense a line of peo- 
ple standing behind me. 

Some Our Voice vendors have greatly 
encouraged me with their quiet smiles and 
heartfelt thanks when I've had extra money or 
a "good morning" to share when I have no 
money. My personal income is minimal, but I 
have greater inner-peace than many people 
with loads of cash to spare. 

Something interesting happened in the 
spring a few years ago. | noticed a bright yel- 
low balloon caught between a car tire and the 
curb. "What a wonderful colour," I thought to 
myself, plucking the balloon from its trap, not 
really sure what to do with a bright yellow bal- 
loon. A few blocks down, a "street lady" asked 
me for money and a cup of coffee. I looked at 
the balloon and said: "You can have the 
change if you take the balloon too." 

"I could have given that to a child I saw 
just a few minutes ago, too bad she's gone 
now." 

"Well," I said, "No balloon, no money." 

She hesitated, took the balloon and we 
parted company. About twenty minutes later, 
the same woman flagged me down in the 
intersection. He face glowed as she told me: 
"Guess what? I gave that balloon to a moth- 
er with a young daughter! It felt great to 
share something as simple as a balloon and 
bring joy to a child, instead of being con- 
cerned about my own wants. Thank you for 
sharing that with me!" 

I am not able to express new levels of 
peace and joy in my own heart resulting 
from that random act of kindness. 


-James M. Smithers 


“Kasim and Thomas would like to congratulate 
Kathryn Rambow and Ron MacLellan on the 
occasion of their wedding.” 
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EPS detective a 
team player 
both on and 

off duty 


hen Detective Bill Clark first 
stepped onto the ball diamond 
in 1983, as a coach with the 


Edmonton. co-ed Softball 


Association, little did he know that it was 
the beginning of something special. 

Two decades later, Clark, a 24-year veter- 
an with the EPS, was honoured with the 
28th annual Kiwanis Oil Capital Top Cop 
Award - which recognizes an active EPS 
member not only for their dedication and 
commitment to policing but also to their 
outstanding volunteer efforts in the commu- 
nity. 

"You never go into volunteer work 
expecting platitudes and awards," says 
Clark. "But I was very proud and honoured 
when I was informed that I had been cho- 
sen as the Top Cop Award winner. There 
are many deserving members within the 
EPS, and to be recognized for something 
that I love to do is really something special." 

The eight years Clark spent with the 
Edmonton co-ed Softball Association as a 
coach and vice-president was a sign of 
things to come. In 1994, with his sons' hock- 
ey careers blossoming, Clark laced up the 
skates and began coaching at the Kilkenny 
Community League. It wasn't long-before he 
found himself in the boardroom again as a 
hockey director. By 1998, he was coaching 
and helping out as an executive member 
with the North East Zone Eagles Hockey 
Association. His work there earned him the 
Winter Sports Director of the Year honour in 
2002. In the summer, it was back to the 
ball diamonds at Kilkenny. 

Through all of this, Clark has remained 
an active member of the Edmonton Police 
Faded Blues Hockey Club as an executive 
member and organizer. 

Clark's career has taken him from uni- 
form patrol, to the Identification Section, to 
his current posting with North Division's 
Criminal Investigation Services. Known as 
an individual who never backs away from a 
challenge, Clark brings that same attitude 


with him in his volunteer work. As then- 
Deputy Chief Fred Rayner said during the 
presentation of the Top Cop Award, "If good 
people build good communities, then it is 
safe to say that Bill Clark has helped make 
Edmonton a great community." 

His devotion to the community and his 
desire to help others could not have been 
possible without the support of his wife 
Angie, and his three sons Kevin, Scott and 
Brent. Clark is hoping his passion for volun- 
teering will rub off on his sons. 

"I think it's very important for kids to see 
their parents give something back to their 
community," says Clark. "If what I've done 
over the last two decades inspires my chil- 
dren to roll up their sleeves and lend a hand 
to make our city a better place then that 
would be the greatest reward of all." 


Let your 
voice be 
heard! 


~ Arethere thinese ‘ : 


that happened to 
you that 
you think 
affect others as 
well? 


Send your story to 
whja @bissellcentre.or: 
or come see the 
Our Voice 
editor at the 
Bissell Centre, 
10527 - 96th 


Street. 
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Bill Buck 


CA RRB Bt BR a ns 


he Lighthouse Mission on the corner 

of 103A Avenue and 95 Street is in 

bad repair, but it is still filled with 

people coming for free meals five 
days a week. When the heavy rains fell, it 
rained inside the mission as well as outside, 
and at least ten buckets were set out to catch 
the drips. Boards that replace the glass in 
two of the doors and one window gave rise to 
rumours that the mission is closing. One 
door was smashed when a truck lost its load 
outside and a loose piece of lumber crashed 
through the glass; thieves who stole the 
office computer broke the other glass door. 
The window was broken days later in anoth- 
er robbery. Bill Buck, a volunteer at the mis- 
sion, discovered the thief when he came to 
make soup. 

"He was still in the building, eating," 
Buck said. "I told him he was under arrest, 
but he ran off before the police came." 

Bill Buck has been volunteering at the 
Lighthouse since March, but he began volun- 
teering in street ministry in 1979 after he 
accepted Christ as his personal saviour at the 
old House of Refuge, which closed October 
31, 2003. 

Bill Buck has always been willing do 
whatever is needed. At the House of Refuge, 
he helped out with food pick-ups, but when 
the cook quit, he took on that job. For several 
years, he was the one preparing the daily 
meal of soup and sandwiches, coffee and 
dessert, seven days a week year round. He 
never even took time off for Christmas or 
other holidays - people needed to eat then, 
too. 

After the House of Refuge closed, Buck 
still picked up food and gave it away because 
it's not easy to get food pick-ups. More and 
more stores will only donate day old bread 
and distressed vegetables and fruit to the 
Food Bank. 


Like Buck himself, his old car has run 
many miles, but it still makes the rounds to 
pick up the food and take it to the mission. 
Buck is faithfully there three or four evenings 
a week to cook, serve, clean up, and to pray. 
While he works, he listens to gospel music. 

There were seven different evangelists 
coming to preach at the House of Refuge. 
When Bill Buck started cooking at the 
Lighthouse Mission, three of the preachers 
joined him, one Tuesday evening, one on 
Wednesday evening, and one on Thursday 
evening. 

Long before the ministry team comes in, 
Buck has the coffee on and invites people in 
to come in and sit down to watch a taped 
gospel service on television or just to talk. 


Most evenings, several people volunteer 
to help. The volunteers are often as needy as 
the people they serve. 

Mary Michell has been homeless and liv- 
ing outside for more than a month, yet she 
came Tuesday evening to prepare bannock 
for the evening meal. While the service was 
in progress, she mixed batter in a large roast- 
er, shaped it between her hands, then fried 
up the bannock. Another volunteer made 
sandwiches, and cut up cakes. 

In the front room, people were seated 
around tables and in chairs along the edges 
of the room. In one corner a pulpit, rescued 
from the House of Refuge, stands. There the 
Tuesday evening song leader, Boxcar Eddie 
Auger, sang and played the guitar loudly 
and enthusiastically. Boxcar Eddy told the 
people how he had been a drunk on the 
streets before he found Jesus Christ 30 years 
ago. 

Boxcar Eddy was there even though it 
was a very tough week for him. He had to go 
to Canada Place, and while he was getting 
paperwork done, his truck was towed for 
being parked outside the building on a 
Tuesday. It cost $96 to redeem the truck, and 
he was already behind on his rent. But, he 
didn't let his problems keep him from the 
mission. 

After a few songs, Boxcar Eddy called on 
Bill Buck to take up the collection. 

Bill Buck prayed over the worn white bas- 
ket, then carried it around the room. He col- 
lected just over $8. The money will be used 
for coffee, creamer, sugar, and other neces- 


evening, Glen Davis, got up to preach. Davis 
was there even though his wife was too ill to 
come. He said she has been on kidney dialy- 
sis for a number of years, and after the dialy- 
sis she feels "washed out". 

Davis preached a bit past 8 p.m. and a 
few of the people started to grow restless, but 
Bill Buck reminded them that they are in the 
house of the Lord. After the sermon, there 
was an altar call. Two men went forward for 
prayer, Bill Buck came to join Davis in pray- 
ing. The first man fell backwards, overcome 
by the power of the Holy Spirit. Buck caught 
him before he hit the floor. 

The second man wanted prayer for his 
drug addiction. After the prayer, he said, "I 
feel so light all over. I don't even want to do 
drugs." 

Glen Davis said he used to be an alco- 
holic himself. "I was set free 22 years ago. 
The Lord just took the desire for alcohol 
away.’ 

After the service, Davis and Boxcar Eddy 
left. The volunteers in the kitchen served the 
food. Bill Buck brought out the coffee, and 
supervised the distribution of the food. When 
everyone was served, the kitchen volunteers 
helped Buck with the clean up. He was the 
last to leave after the garbage was taken out 
and the floors were mopped. 

Bill Buck would be back the next day and 
the next, but with different song leaders and 
evangelists, and even some different volun- 
teers. 


- Linda Dumont 
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Inexpensive meals that can 
be made in one pot or pan 


Party 
Croustade 
(Emergency 
Version) 


o you know that horrible, dry 
empty feeling you get when you 
remember you promised to 
bring something to a party? You 
end up buying something that costs way 
too much or you are the lame-wad that 


15 minutes late. You can also use aspara- 
gus, artichoke hearts, leftover BBQ chick- 
en, fried shrimp or almost anything else 
in your fridge which will cook quickly. 
Next time, you'll know to prepare better, 
right? Yeah, sure. 


Ingredients: 


-1 baguette, 4 crusty rolls or any bread 
you can cut to 1cm - toasted 

‘Cream cheese - 1 cup 

-Feta cheese - ¥2 cup 

‘3 cloves of garlic - minced 

-1 julienned red pepper - sautéed 

-¥2 julienned onion - sautéed 

-% pound of bacon - cooked crispy, 
drained of fat and crumbled 


irections: 


Put bread on a baking sheet, toast to 
golden brown, turning over once, allow to 
cool. Mix cream cheese, feta cheese with 
black pepper and/or any dried-or fresh 
herbs to taste - set aside. Cook bacon, 
drain fat and place peppers, garlic and 
onion in the pan before it cools off. Sauté 
peppers and onion on a high heat until 
they start to brown and carmelize, set 
aside with drained, crumbled bacon. The 
bacon can also be mixed with the cream 
cheese if desired. Spread about 1 tsp. of 
the cream cheese mixture onto each 
croustade. Top with julienned peppers 
and onion and sprinkle with bacon. 


Presentation: 


For a slightly fancier presentation, reserve 
some of the peppers and onion, mince 
them and sprinkle around the edge of the 
platter. This can be served on a bed of 
baby spinach or any other green. 


-Warren Bjarnason 


We here overtook two 
Italian boys, who had w 
thus far down the Cape 
through the sand, with their 
organs on their backs, and 
were going on to 
Provincetown. What a hard 
lot, we thought, if the 
Provincetown people should 
shut their doors against 
them! Whose yard would 
they go to next? Yet we 
concluded that they had 
chosen wisely to come 
here, where other music 
than that of th 


e surf must 


emissaries, sooner or later, 
to every sandy cape and 
lighthouse of the New 


World which the cer 


taker visits, and summons 
the savage there to 
surrender 


- HENRY DAVID THOREAU 
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Faced by the mountainous 
heap of the minutiae of 
knowledge and awed by 
the watchful severity of 
his colleagues, the mod- 
ern historian too often 
takes refuge in learned 
articles or narrowly spe- 
cialized dissertations, 
small fortresses that are 
easy to defend 

from attack. 


-STEVEN RUNCIMAN 


Inner City 
High School 
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t's the middle of summer 
and it's nearing 4 p.m., yet 
these kids don't want to 
leave school. One student 

types an assignment on an old 

computer, another two dribble 

a basketball in_the scuiled 

gymnasium and a few oth 

loiter around the parking lot 
while they joke with their teach- 
ers. For some students, this 
place is simply another high 
school. But for most, this is 
home away from homelessness. 

When Edmonton's Inner City 

High School first opened in 
1993, there were no computers, 
teachers or regular access to 
the gym. Over the years, howev- 
er, this school has produced 
numerous graduates. Three in 
particular have returned to 
their community hall-turned- 
high school and helped shape it 
into an academic refuge for at- 
risk teens who are hoping to 
beat life on the streets. 


The Chill 
Counselor 


ess than a decade ago Lance Marty 

was one such teen struggling to 

break free of crime and punish- 

ment. His mother, an abusive intra- 
venous drug user, used to force him onto 
the streets to sell her prescription medica- 
tion. Then a teacher decided to expel him 
from high school, in part Marty says, for 
being a "free thinker." 

"I was living on the streets for a while, 
bouncing from friend to friend and eating 
from McDumpster's," he recalls. That was 
until Joe Cloutier, who's now the director of 
the Inner City High School, took Marty 
and eight other homeless teens under his 
care and began offering them the chance 
to complete correspondent courses. "There 
was about nine of us who were taking 
these courses and Joe would come in and 
make sure we got breaks and could go on 
fieldtrips," says Marty. "One day we were 
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jUS( S] Siamagadhie LAC fereeatetom |) we meters enyeaee 
him, ‘why don't you open up a school for 
‘ids like.us?' " 

Within a few months the concept of the 
Inner City High School was conceived and 
born shortly thereafter at the Boyle Street 
Community League on 9515 104 Ave 


Although the school has changed consider- 
ably over the years as funding and program 
scheduling has stabilized, students do follow 


a curriculum accredited by Alberta 
Learning. But there's a twist. Teachers are 
known by their first names, classes are 
smaller and arts-based, and students can 
prepare for post-secondary schools like 
Grant MacEwan, N.A.I.T and the University 
of Alberta without having to worry about 
exclusive cliques or their family's socioeco- 
nomic status. 

Marty, who's now 27 and works as the 
high school's youth support worker under 
Native Counseling Services of Alberta, 
admits, "I'm a shoulder for the kids. They 
know that they can come to me because of 
how I was raised in my background-I've 
seen it and done it and can talk about it. In 
a strange way | guess I'm thankful for how I 
was raised, otherwise I couldn't help them 
the way I want to." 


The Drama 
Queen 


anessa Kenny, a soft-spoken 

though self-assured 27-year-old, 

was painfully shy while she was 

growing up in Edmonton's inner 
city. Kicked out of school in grade 10, Kenny 
turned to the Inner City High School's "pop- 
ular theatre" program, where she opened up 
socially by producing issue-based plays that 
addressed such topics as homelessness, sub- 
stance abuse, violence and racism. 


ay 
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The Hi-Tech 
Guru 


ach day at the Inner City High 
School classes begin and end with a 
unique sharing circle where students 
discuss and debate hot button issues- 
international politics, changes in the school 
curriculum and who teased whom during 
lunch the day before. It's a chance for stu 


re an ae ee dietininlaanaleiiaiee testable PUL, SU: 
issue-based in popular theatre," explains — year-old Nik Lindes, 


Kenny. "Last year, our set was an apartment 
building and the youth would act out prob- 
lems in scenes-every suite was a different 
issue." But in plays produced by drama stu- 
dents here, no one lives happily ever after. 
In fact, Kenny pushes students to find alter- 
native endings (the main character in one 
play produced a few years ago died of a 
drug overdose). Once the curtain falls at the 
end of a performance, actors engage with 
audience members and discuss the various 
issues that were brought to life-or death-on 
stage. 

"By using drama, we bring awareness to 
us-not just issues," notes Kenny. "When | 
was younger, I was completely shy and 
couldn't voice my opinions in my own fami- 
ly. With the drama program I could open 
up and find a voice, because other students 
had gone through it like I did." Find a voice 
indeed. In 1998, Kenny graduated from the 
Inner City High School with her classmate 
Marty and now helps run the drama pro- 
gram. 


Lindes is trying to bridge the digital 
divide between Edmonton's inner city and 
more well-to-do neighbourhoods. He teach- 
es students how to build personal web sites, 
provides in-class assistance for 
Photoshoppers and Internet surfers, and 
recently helped develop an outreach pro- 
gram that attracts students interested in 
combining music, art and digital technolo- 
Oy: 

Before Lindes graduated with his diplo- 
ma from the Inner City High School in 
1997, he suffered from severe depression but 
quelled his emotional pain with drugs. He 
admits that even during the darkest of 
times, he had "artistic inclinations but 
lacked support from my teachers. The gentle 
understanding here [at Inner City High 
School] made me want to stay." 

Lindes obtained his Bachelor of Arts 
degree in psychology from the University of 
Alberta, here is where he has stayed-along 
with Marty and Kenny. 


- Neil Parmar 


Drama is based on the 
Mistake. | think someone is 


my enemy, that | am free to 
marry a woman when in 
fact she is my mother, that 
this person is a 
chambermaid when it is a 
young nobleman in 
disguise, that this 
well-dressed young man Is 
rich when he is really a 
penniless adventurer, or that 
f | do this such and such a 
acsilt \ follow wher 
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L All.good 
drama has tw 


movements, first the 
making of the mistake, ther 
the discovery that it was a 
mistake 
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Mg HIJACKING 


The Americans still think 
that feudalism rules the 


world and therefore 


demand that Iran explain 


its handling of the 
hijacking affair. Iran 


explains nothing to any- 


one but God. 


- Mir Hussein Moussavi, 


10 


Prime MINISTER 
OF IRAN IN 1984 
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The 
Hijacking 
of the 
Federal 
Election? 


is past election had the promise of 

being one of the most exciting since the 

Trudeau era. Most Canadians felt the 

buzz; this one could be a real horse 

race. The electorate was awakening from their 
slumber. 

We had three new national leaders, with all 
of them proclaiming a new dynamic or regen- 
eration of their respective parties. Paul Martin 
as captain of the federal Liberals was making 
every effort to right his ship. Plugging the hull 
of public spending, pledging to navigate within 
the waters of majority interest and vowing not 
to repeat the demagoguery of the previous cap- 
tain. Steven Harper meanwhile had rallied the 
Conservative troops. The ranks were closed and 
the new amalgam looked a force to be reck- 
oned with.. 

Then there was Jack Layton, a bright win- 
some fellow who was putting forth a vision of 
the NDP that focused on mainstream responsi- 
bility, the economy, health care and account- 
able governance. Jack seemed to be de-com- 
missioning the radical element out of the 
ranks. 

And then it began and the contestants were 
out of the gate. We listened to the speeches, 
watched the debates and eagerly anticipated 
every new poll. It was as we had expected, each 
party was running a good race, full out. None 
of the national leaders had stumbled yet and 
each seemed impressive in their own right. 

Paul Martin with his sincere pleas of; ‘give 
us another chance, we'll be different this time.' 
Steven Harper with his unflappable and con- 
sidered calm. And Jack Layton with his bound- 
less energy. 

The Liberals and Conservatives were neck 
and neck with the NDP making gains. Next 
look from the polls even suggested a slight 
Conservative lead. Now the possibility loomed 
of a coalition minority government being 
formed between the Liberals and the NDP. It 
was indeed an exhilarating race to watch. 

Then it happened! 

Ralph Klein walks on to the federal track 
and announces that he did indeed once have a 
plan that would have contravened the Canada 
Health Act, and that he still intends to bring in 
two-tier health care of some kind. Why Ralph? 
Was it just an oops, a badly timed remark? 

Well we who live here in Alberta know Mr. 
Klein to be a lot smarter then that. So the ques- 
tion begs; why? 

The best place from which to find an 
answer to that question is right here in Alberta, 
because of a little quirk in Alberta politics that 
is not well understood in the rest of Canada. 
This being that the Alberta provincial Tories are 
more aligned to the federal Liberals then they 
are to the federal Conservatives, Add to this 
another fact and we might be getting a little 
closer to answering the ‘why.’ 


Just after the debates Steven Harper tried to 
distance himself and his party from Ralph's 
provincial health care posture. If you happen 
to recall Harper's remarks from that time you 
may remember the gist of his comments to be 
this; ' Ralph Klein's proposed changes to health 
care may be criminal and are not the kinds of 
changes we (federal Conservatives) would 
make.’ At that time Ralph flatly denied having 
any ‘criminal’ element in his health care 
reform plans. So, Mr. Harper was made to look 
a tad ill-informed and a little silly by Mr. Klein's 
denial. In all fairness Mr. Klein's comments 
could not be considered an unwarranted tres- 
pass onto the federal stage in the middle of an 
election, after all he was only responding to 
statements directed at himself by Mr. Harper. 
However Mr. Klein might have been a little 
more forthcoming his health care plans at that 
time, but he was not, (the 'why' looms large 
once more.) 

No instead Mr. Klein waits and when it 
becomes apparent that the Conservatives 
might very well take the election, and possibly 
by a majority Ralph walks ( this time as a tres- 
passer) onto the federal track right at the criti- 
cal moment of the race. 

What a last minute reprieve for the Liberals 
were Mr. Klein's statements. More importantly 
though was Mr. Martin's masterful use of 
Ralph's ammunition in Ontario. Mr. Martin 
resorted to deceptive fear mongering when he 
told the Ontario voters that what Ralph had 
planned is what Harper would do if elected. 
What a bit of bush-whacking this was to align 
Klein with Harper in the minds of the 
Ontarians. This would have never played here 
in Alberta, but it was clearly intended for east- 
erm consumption. 

There is another element to this story that 
might suggest some media complicity in the 
duping of the Ontarian electorate. If you had 
been watching the national news coverage of 
the election you may have heard some of the 
television news anchors and others using the 
term 'Tory' when referring to the federal 
‘Conservative Alliance of Canada.’ If the 
Conservatives were just a bunch of dusted off 
Tories’ then Joe (its my party and I'll cry if I 
want to) Clark would not have been so upset. 
Indeed Mr. Clark would have never told the 
Canadians to vote Liberal if that were true. 
However it was by name association (small 't 
Tory linked to big 'T' Tory) that the Liberals 
were able to cripple the Conservative horse on 
the home stretch. Ontario voted Liberal for the 
most part and Mr. Martin got his minority gov- 
ernment. 

In my opinion it was a hi-jacking plain and 
simple, the timing of Mr. Klein's disclosure was 
just too perfect for it to be anything else. As for 
the media's participation in deceiving the peo- 
ple of Ontario. Well, it may be that some of 
them were just careless in their use of the term 
‘Tory.’ Perhaps, but these people more than 
most know the power and the impact words 
can have on the public. There is one other 
shadow that lingers even now. Since the elec- 
tion I have searched through various publica- 
tions looking for this story. Yet nowhere have | 
read what you are now reading. I am neither a 
political expert nor a professional journalist; | 
am simply an average Canadian who paid 
some attention to our recent election. 

Why then did the professionals miss this 
story? Maybe somebody should tell the peo- 
ple of Ontario how the Liberals got one over 
on them one more time. 

- Lucid 


Nakeo Summer 


BASH 


ARTS 


s much as "Big 

Business" and 

+he- "Corporate 

World" would 
like to convince the local 
community that they 
breathe life into local 
communities, it seems 
that it is almost always 
small, family run entities 
that create the atmos- 
phere. So it was no sur- 
prise to many of the atten- 
dees of The Naked 
Summer Arts Bash, a fund 
raiser for Global Visions 
Film Festival, that three 
of these types of business- 
es brought a much needed 
kick of culture and fun to 
Jasper Avenue last month. 


artosz Bos, art director and orga- 

nizer of Naked Summer, along 

with "Naked" Bob, local philan- 

thropist, patron of the arts and 
part owner of Naked On Jasper, colluded 
with their small business neighbours 
(Whole in the Wall Cafe and Repeats CD 
and DVD outlet) to produce the best and 
safest event off Whyte avenue so far this 
summer. In fact it was the kind of event 
that Whyte Avenue, with its' booze dri- 
ven environment is incapable of doing 
these days. 


Approximately two hundred people over 
the course of the evening journeyed 
between all three businesses to view the 


—Hork of jocal talepkof shealibes of kussten 
Sikora, Dean Belder, Kendra Cherick, . 


Munki, Koren Lupul and Spyder Yardley- 
Jones. The event, or "happening" as Mr. 
Bos later referred to it, also featured live 
music and spoken word performances, 
free food and a cash bar. Over five hun- 
dred dollars was raised for Global Visions 
while Yardley-Jones donated twenty per- 
cent of all his art sales to both Global 
Visions and HIV Edmonton. 


Mariko, known for her CD, Heavy Metal 
Jazz Concepts soloed at The Whole in the 
Wall Cafe, Existential Afrodesia, a spo- 
ken word with bass and beat performed 
by Andre Jonstone accompanied by 
Caleb and Bali grooved at Repeats. What 
could be called the main stage at Naked 
was home to the Brainstormers, though 
later on many local musical celebrities 
went up to jam and perform. 

It was a night reminiscent of early 
events that used to take place on the 
south side before the area began to go 
Starbucks. Certainly it was the type of 
event that Global Visions, a showcase for 
independent film struggling under the 
corporate shadow, should be proud to 
attach it self to. 


SCUTT 


Making-a 
positive 
difference. 


ounded in 1921, the Lion's 

Foundation of Canada consists of 

many Lion's clubs from coast to coast. 

This foundation is one of the top non- 
profit service clubs. They are funded by 
holding bingos, casinos, and the dream- 
home tickets at Klondike days and other 
functions. Late in 2002, I wanted to do 
something to show my appreciation in 
some way for the assistance which | 
received fro them at various times in my 
life. 1 decided to attend meetings at the 
Golden Gate Lions Club. Finding this was 
the answer | needed, I joined and I'm proud 
to say I am a member. 

I was truly inspired by the services they 
provide such as: identification kits for 
schools and children's agency's hot lunches 
in schools, exchange student programs, 
habitat for humanity, the eye bank and the 
cancer clinic. They also have seniors lodges 
They started a school in Oakville, Ontario 
for guide dogs for the blind, dogs to assist 
hearing impaired people and multi-skilled 
dogs for people with multiple handicaps. 
They also assist various organizations and 
individuals. 

One outstanding organization which 
deserves a big mention is the Bissell Centre. 
The Bissell Centre runs a camp at Lake 
Wabamun; help others by providing an 
employment centre and the opportunity to 
sell Our Voice. They also run day care cen- 
ters to help families, have a drop-in centre 


which offers showers, laundry facilities, and 
a place to get together with friends in 
relaxed atmosphere. The Bissell provides 
counselling and assist people in many other 
ways. I was moved to tears one day when I 
was there. I saw a long lineup and, on that 
particular day, the centre was serving hot- 
dogs. This organization really does help 
many. As a very small contributor, I'm 
extremely proud to write for Our Voice. I 
couldn't write about the Lions Club and not 
include the Bissell Centre because to me the 
Bissell centre is indeed an unsung hero on a 
grand scale. 

One individual helped by the Lions Club 
is Johanne Babineau. At the age of 19, she 
was diagnosed with Friedreich's Ataxia, a 
degenerative disease that results in progres- 
sive damage to the nervous system, muscle 
weakness, speech problems and heart dis- 
ease. A friend of hers told her about the 
Lions Club sponsorship of the school in 
Oakville and that they would possibly help 
her get a multi-skilled dog. She contacted a 
Lions Club and was accepted. She has had 
Anton, her multi-skilled dog, for eighteen 
months now and she says she feels more 
independent. Last April 18, with the help of 
Lions Club, an indoor mall walk was held 
as Johanne wanted to show her apprecia- 
tion for help in getting her dog. She had 
talked to a Lion's Club member in Saint 
Albert and West Edmonton mall. At first, 
the mall was against the idea, but in the 
end, Johanne got to walk and thank the 
Lions Club. This was the first year for the 
walk. There were 157 walkers and they 
raised $27,000. 


-Marie Joki 


BUTT 


LIONS 


The city charms you out of 
any mood of protest or 
anger or hopelessness. It is 
a city of sky and water, of 
stone lions and sphinxes 
gazing out over the Neva 
River, of delicate iron 
grillwork hanging over the 
canals, of sunsets that paint 
the riverfront houses with 
tender violet and pink 


ANTHONY AUSTIN ON 
LENINGRAD 


Our Voice vendors are now 
equipped with stylish Our Voice 
T-shirts. 


Dress to impress with Our Voice. 


VOICE 1 


SUBVERSES 


A BeAurirut 
DAY 


No dragging 
Not a-drag 
Nothing.to drag 
It all floats 
Bae POETRY Humans reflecting 
Creator shining 
A puzzle of light 
Fit together and spinning 
Turning over the page blows shut 
Gold flecks lift 
Into the air 
Poetry is essentially the And settle like-dust 
antithesis of Metaphysics: On the eyelashes of children-playing 


Metaphysics purge the Far from harm 
mind of the senses and 


colGuabh tie Nothing in the shadows 
disembodiment of the 
spiritual; Poetry is all - Josh Klassen 


passionate and feeling 
and animates the inani- 
mate; Metaphysics are 


most perfect when con- WHEN 
cerned with universals; 

Poetry, when most con- SPRINGTIME 
cerned with particulars. COMES 


SAMUEL BECKETT 


When springtime comes and baby 
bright 
Brings light and joy to you, far 
friends, 
I can't-but send a word or two 
To wish youall your heart amends. 


May love and peace fill 
All your lives 
Through many poops and 
A gentle wive's 


Sweet breast of comfort, 
Heart of home; 
Life springs eternal, 
May Matthias be strong! 


-JR Robertson 


Son, TRUST ME ON THE 
STRENGTH OF SILENCE 


Amongst the confusion and chatter of the computer world 
My son, you will find it becomes more impersonal 
To relate, face to face, with the bank teller who whirled 
Around and hand-delivered our personal statements, 
Then smiled each day as we left to-carry on-our day. 
When it comes to automated-banking and-such 
Son, trust me on the strength of silence. 


Remember, it is not the same as the personal touch 
And it makes sense to double check your balance 
Check your temper and count to eleven 
Have faith that silence is revered like Heaven. 

Wise men of many past ages have agreed that silence 
Leaves room for meditation ‘and bliss. 

They also advise us to pray and play in unconfined cages. 
The odd time, disobey a commandment.and steal 
A bible or.a kiss: 


It might make a slick chick happy and 
Inadvertently, make you less scrappy. 

Son, try doing some good deed to someone once a day 
Without getting caught by anyone, except you and the 
Great Spirit who will weed out those who were taught 
How to rape Mother Earth and cause turbulence. 
Son, trustme on the strenot of stierice. 


- Ernie W. Ballandine 


INDIAN PRAYER 


Oh, Great Spirit, whose voice I hearin the winds. 
Whose breath gives life to all the world, 
Hear-me, I come to you as one of your-many children. 

I need your strength-and wisdom; 

May I walk in beauty. 

May my eyes ever behold the red and purple sunset. 
Make my hands respect the things you made, and my 
Ears sharp to hear your voice. 

Make me wise so that I may know the things 
You taught your children. 

The lessons you have written in every leaf and rock 
Make me strong not to be superior to my brothers and sis- 
ters 
But to fight my greatest enemy ... Myself. 

Make me ever ready to come to you with straight eyes 
So that when my life fades as the fading sunset, my spirit 
May come to you without Shame. 

Make me live with respect and harmony as once wrote on 
a rock. 

Make me-respect and listen to my Elders, for they are ones 
Who guide us and show us our way and identity. 
Make me walk the straight and honest road you have built 
For each and everyone on this Earth; 

Make me see the light you have created for me. 


-Marjorie Bruno 
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VENDO 


Venoor 
Profile 


Mary Lou 
Cardinal 


‘ary Low is 45 years old, has 5” 


sisters and 6 brothers. She was 

sborn in Lac La Biche and has 

lived in Edmionton-for the past 

30 years. She has trouble walking and use 
a walker with seat, to help her get around. 

Mary Lou likes keeping busy, has spent 
her free time volunteering at the many city 
festivals, participating in Native pow wows, 
and she worked the World Track and Field 
Championships. 

She started selling Our Voice with the 
support of her ex-husband and vendor, 
Wayne. She began selling in Mar./04 and 
likes it because she gets to meet new friends 
and supporters. It is also a good thing that 
she can sell the papers when she feels well, 
and can choose where to sell and for how 
many hours she can manage. She also likes 
being part of the Our Voice family, where 
she has also made new friends. 

Mary Lou can be found vending at the 
Second Cup corner of the downtown Public 
Library, also by the Baskin Robbins location 
at 107 St. and 82 Ave. She wishes to say "A 
big Thank You" to all her supporters and 
wishes great sales for all Our Voice vendors. 


- Cecil Garfin 


Catch 
That 
Volunteer 
Spirit 


Ladouceur 


udy is 45 years old, and of Japanese 

heritage. She was born in Lethbridge, 

and took Nursing at, Mount Royal 

College, in Calgary. 

Judy is the mother of 4 children, 9 
grandchildren , and 9 great grandchildren 
~ Judy*was a Nursing Supervisor in Ft. 
Smith, Acting Director of General Duty 
Nurses in Athabasca and in Innuvick was a 
Regional HomeCare and Long Term Care 
Co-ordinator. 

In Ft. Smith, Judy was instrumental, 
with help from the local Legion and Lions 
Club, in acquiring a Handi-bus for use by 
the handicapped and seniors., in getting to 
various events or taking care of personal 
needs, in the community. 

In the past 4 years, in Edmonton, Judy 
has been on the Board of Directors as 
Secretary for Poverty In Action, Housing 
Policy Committee, and Operation 
Friendship. She has taken blood pressure 
and weights of clients of the Society for the 
Retired and Semi-Retired. 

She belonged to the Family First Group, 
getting activities started for youths and 
teens, to keep them from getting into trou- 
ble, also directing them to appropriate 
agencies, to help them with their specific 
problems. 

Judy says, "the main reason for her 
doing volunteer work, is that in past times 
of need, she and her family were helped by 
volunteers, and it is her way of paying 
back her debt to society." 


PUBL 


Lawrence 
Loyek 


awrence is 50 years old, born in, 

Rimbey, Alta. He has lived in 

Edmonton for the past 17 years. He 

has done landscaping, snow shov- 
elling and house cleaning to make a liv- 
ing. Any free time Lawrence has is taken 
up with volunteering, including: almost 
all the city's festivals, being active in 
many non-profit groups, theatre and 
sporting events, including performances 
or helping to fundraise. 

Lawrence says, "what he likes the most 
about volunteering, is that he makes and 
makes many new friends, representing a 
large cross section of the people in the city, 
he also has learned to appreciate different 
types of theatre dance, music and under- 


standing different sports. Lawrence rec- 


ommends to anyone that has free time, to 
consider volunteering , in anyone of the 
many areas, to choose from, and he guar- 
antees that they will derive much pleasure 
and enjoyment, from the experience. 


Kathy Reith 


athy has lived in Edmonton most 
of her life. She lives to keep busy, 
over the years she has volun- 
teered, at most of the cities festi- 
vals, for Our Voice anniversary events, 


when the bough breaks £ eric uhlich » www .thelampshade.ca 


cah any deed 


be truly selfless? 


rmaube m coslume 
that’s why superheroes 
conceal their identity. 


they are 
at once 


orainar ys 


an emgms 


} ‘ 4 1 \ 
Super and unidentifiab)u 


then they can 


and Bissell Coffee Houses. Kathy has 
worked with the Hope Foundation, pairing 
up teenagers with Seniors, helping them 
both feel better about life, Kathy also runs 
children's programs year round, at a local 
day care. 

Kathy is on a steering committee for 
the Out of the Cold group, which prevents 
the homeless people from freezing to 
death, in the winter months. 

Kathy-say, "she volunteers , 
she wishes to see a more loving caring, 
sharing and peaceful world. She also 
wished that more people would recognize 
the potential for success , in themselves 
and others, and be given , more opportu- 


because 


nities to develop skills and hence feel bet- 
ter about life, and thereby creating a bet- 
ter world for all humanity.’ 

- Cec Garfin 


WHY? 


hy are people living on one 

cheque a month like AISH 

at $855.00 and how have 

they been living on 
$855.00/month for years when rent, food, 
clothing, Epcor and transportation is 
always going up? Why are people suffer 
ing.so.much, trying. to.make..living.on 
this small amount? 

Why do I hang my head while I stand 
in line for the food bank? I have tried to 
stretch my money the best I can but it 
never goes far enough. Every month my 
pride is stepped on a little more. Why do 
we have to keep on suffering every month, 
oh why do we go through all this pain? 

The last few years I have been living in 
a building where the rent is different in 
price depending on the size of the suite, 
from small to large $350 - $400.00. The 
first suite | had was small. | moved to a 
larger suite and my rent went up. Then | 
moved to a larger suite again and my rent 
went up again to $370.00 and my spend- 
ing money went down. There is so little 
money for food, clothing, haircuts or a 
CD. How does a person maintain a proper 
diet, clean clothes, and personal hygiene? 
How can a person hold their head up with 
pride and a smile? Where there is so little 
to go around, how can we make it? 


- Marj McClelland 
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they probably get 
really pleasant feelings. 


REPUBLIC ae 


Our great Republic is a 
government of laws and not 
of men. Here, the people 


rule. 


GERALD R. FoRD 
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ie ASTROLOGY 


Superstition is to religion 
what astrology is to 
astronomy—the mad 

daughter of a wise 
mother. These daughters 
have too long dominated 
the earth. 
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LEO (July 23rd - August 22nd) 

You will be faced this month with a challenge as 
a family member embarrasses you and/or solic- 
its substantial support from you. While there are 
fewer environments that afford us so many 
opportunities to be an unsung hero, it's also true 
that the family, as Dodie Smith described it, is 
"that dear octopus from whose tentacles we 
never quite escape". Forget about struggling to 
escape and instead fight for the health and hap- 
piness of your relatives. Go ahead, be a hero. 


VIRGO (August 23rd - September 22nd) 
Heroism is so much more than making sure you 
match from your footwear to your skullcap and 
all points in between. Sandy's favorite childhood 
hero was Spiderman. Now that guy knew about 
heroism. To find out yourself, check out the new 
movie or, for a more direct experience, volunteer 
to help some people. 


LIBRA (September 23rd - October 22nd) 

You find it hard to explain why the modern age 
makes such short shrift of heroes. The misappro- 
priation of heroism is likely when it started how- 
ever. Remember in your own history when you 
encountered somebody taking the piss out of a 
supposedly heroic figure. You started trying your 
luck, nurturing an affinity for anti-heroism and 
found it kinda cool; the lazy way to underscore 
your own saucy "take it or leave it" philosophi- 
cal stance. Someday though, you and your 
soma, alone, together, in a barely legal celebra- 
tion of the last nite ritual, will experience sur- 
prise at the profundity of the whispers echoing 
back at you out of the porcelain when you spit 
out "Is this it?” 


SCORPIO (October 23rd - November 21st) 

If you've become enslaved to television and 
celebrity gossip magazines, you might consider 
the words of the English philosopher Herbert 
Spencer who said that "Hero-worship is strongest 
where there is least regard for human freedom." 
At the very least this frame of mind keeps you 
fat and lazy on the sofa. At the very worst it cor- 
rupts you to the point where you think it's okay 
to wrap the dead misled in the flag of a maraud- 
ing nation. Turn off your television and invest in 
intellectual independence. 


SAGITTARIUS (November 22nd - Dec. 21st) 
Canadian writer George Woodcock said 
"Canadians do not like heroes, and so they do 
not have them." George apparently never spent 
much time in any of our many not-for-profit 
social service agencies where everyday people 
commit courageous acts of patience and com- 
passion. Sacrificing with no expectation of 
reward is a good part of heroism and now you 
too can act like a hero. Check in with one of the 
many agencies and look into volunteering. 


CAPRICORN (December 22nd - January 19th) 
It must be said Capricorn, that you'll encounter 
sneering louts who will deride your desire to 
help out. Courage is necessary because heroism 


usually means swimming against the tide. In 
the case of today, we need people who can stand 
the gaff while offering intelligent alternatives 
and passive resistance to the current Zeitgeist of 
greed and unsustainable lifestyles. As the 
German playwright Bertolt Brecht wrote it, 
Galileo's reply to Andrea's despairing exclama- 


was "No. Unhappy the land that needs heroes." 
Try to be a happy hero. 


AQUARIUS (January 20th - February 18th) 
There will be a time in the life of the future 
when you are no longer seduced into inaction 
by its false promise of more-easily-initiated 
action. While this will be a good thing, as it will 
likely mean a default to a stronger belief in, and 
respect for, the present, it will also precipitate (or 
it could be precipitated by) a heroic existential 
struggle that might or might not be bloody, but 
you needn't be afraid to get any on ya. 


PISCES (February 19th - March 20th) 

By virtue of your intuitive acuity Pisces, you 
understand the finite nature of our society's 
capacity for bad news. But despite this insight, 
some of your other qualities - devoted, compas- 
sionate and often impractical - make you a 
strong candidate to be a whistle blower. 
Remember that all that's required for evil to flu- 
orish is for good people to do nothing, and 
you're not pro-evil are you Pisces? 


ARIES (March 21st - April 19th) 

Female Arians, if you've gotten married recently, 
expect for there to be some turbulence as you 
and your former rough boy settle into the new 
padded comfort of coupledom. Despite the odd 
rocky patch though, know that this will turn out 
to be, as one celestial observer termed it, "a 
match made in heaven". 


TAURUS (April 20th - May 20th) 

You'll have a chance this month to engage in 
your own heroic epic struggle when you refuse 
to yield to the pernicious forces urging you to 
give in to the base impulse compelling you to 
erode your moral intention to develop a healthy 
intolerance for overindulgence (particularly in 


clarity). 


GEMINI (May 21st - June 20th) 

The time spent wondering where you're being 
led might be better utilized ensuring a clear 
channel of communication between your heart 
and your head. The title of that Beach Boys song 
that's been bouncing around your head will 
reveal itself this month. With any luck, you'll be 
awake at the time so you'll have a chance to 
write it down and incorporate it into your travel- 
ling trepanation act. 


CANCER (June 21st - July 22nd) 

Beware the life-crushing (and illusory) power of 
arbitrary deadlines. A romantic interlude this 
month will leave you in a state of ceaseless 
tumidity, but don't despair... there's a cream you 
can get for that. 


Summer Programs at 
Moonlight Bay Centre 


What are YOU doing with your summer? 


"This summer's staff was one of the best that I've ever been part of." 
(Summer 2003 staff) 


» Asupportive, fun, and tight-knit team environment on Lake Wabamun 

» Achance to further develop your skills and knowledge 

> Ameaningful opportunity to work in a key inner-city agency (Bissell Centre) 
> Acomprehensive week-long training session 

» Access to camp recreation facilities and equipment 

> Room and board in a comfortable cabin situated in a natural setting 


"| learned so much..." (Summer 2003 staff) 


Seeking promising students (18 yearst+) and non-students for a range of posi- 
tions, including program staff, waterfront staff, assistant manager, caretakers, 
and cooks. Not yet 18? Check out the Moonlight Bay Volunteer Leadership 
Program! 


"It has been an honor and a pleasure to work at Moonlight Bay this summer." 
(Summer 2003 staff) 


For more information, see postings at U of A, GMCC, and Earth's General Store, 
or contact Kathryn Rambow (Manager of Moonlight Bay Centre) at 
krambow @bissellcentre.org 


Performers. 
Wanted! 
2 


Family Entertainment Night 
(Coffee House) 


Open Stage! Live Music! 
Light Supper! Poetry Reading! 


DOOR PRIZES!! 


Tuesday, August 17th 


Music: 7:00 PM 


Bissell Centre 


40527 96 St. 
Contact: Earl @ 423-2285 ext. 144 


# 
ew: 


EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 
For the Inner City 


> Casual Labour 

> Life Management Skills Training 

> Career Counseling 

> Resume & Cover Letter Preparation 

> Job Interview Skills 

> Internet Training 

> H2S Training (limited funding available) 


> WHMIS/Standard First Aid Training 


All services offered at no cost! 


CASUAL LABOUR 


“Pay the worker - 
NOT the broker” 


Minimum hourly rate - $8.00 
Minimum 4 hours per day 


Workers available 7 days a week, 24 hours a day 
Bookings taken within work hours 

Mon-Thurs: 7am-2pm 

Fri: 7am-noon 


Need someone to help with... 


> Yard Work/Snow Removal 

> Loading/Unloading 

> Decorating - internal/external 

> Cleaning - domestic/industrial 
| > Manufacturing 

> General Labour 


All services offered at no cost! 


BISSELL CENTRE 
Telephone: 424-4385 
Or 
Casual Labour program for women at 
Elizabeth Fry Society of Edmonton 


Telephone: 421-1175 ext 22 
Mon-Fri 7pm-3pm 


New and 
Gently-Used 
Fashions 
plus..... 


Bissell Centre's 
Thrift Shoppes 


© furniture® home goods 
© jewellery® collectibles 


8818 118 Ave © antiques 


471-6644 


9232 34 Ave 
440-1883 


the best quality 
lowest prices 


We are 100% non-profit 
and locally owned 
No GST ever 


BOTH STORES 


ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 
ARE OEM SEVEN AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE 


IN EDMONTON’S INNER CITY 
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